
BURGLAR
WITH

Gentlemanly Thief a Marvelof Physical
Strength.

BICEPS OF A SANDOW.

Successfully Eluded the' Police
for Ten Years and Has Only

Now Been Discovered.

KEPT RELATIVES IN IGNORANCE.

He Was Respected by His Brooklyn
Neighbors, Who Thought Him

to Be a Travelling
Salesman.

The Chevalier Bayard umo-ay burglars,
with whom ordinary crooks had never

more than a bowing acquaintance, who
lias followed his profession for ten years
unsuspected even by his nearest relatives,
occupies a cell at Police Headquarters
oiviny to a mishap resulting from the
keen philosophical curiosity of Captain
McClusky. Prior to this mishap.his arrestat the Grand Central Station on

Saturday for a burglary committed in
Hartford, Conn., on Wednesday night.
his ostensible record had been so respectablethat the Chief of the Detect ire
Bureau refuses to give cither his true
name or the addresses of members of his
family. In the Centre Street Court this
morning he will be arraigned for requisitionby the name of William E. Travis,
alias William E. Dalto'n, alias "Burche."
J'ublic interest in him consists principallyin the mystery thrown around him
by Captain McClusky, who becomes the
Sherlock Holmes of his own story, which
follows.

CHAPTER I.
The Inspiration of Cariosity.

At Police Headquarters about two
mouths ago, Captain McClusky was busy
with the case of "Big Bill" Mason, who
was wanted in Philadelphia for murder.
"Big Bill" suddenly said something that
caused the ennuied caotain to prick up his
ears hopefully.
"If I'd had sense enough not to cultivate

vicious associates," said the hoary old
burglar, charged with murder. "I'd be going
about my business, as usual. That's the
trouble with us; we hain't got no senseThere'sonly one respectable thief in the
country- \ou never catch him in bad
company, not he. He's a gentleman, he
is. He's never been arrested, and never
will he."
Thereupon Captain McClusky applied

himself to an examination of "Big Bill's"
papers, saying to himself:"lf there are addresseshere one of them will be that of
this gentleman burglar who has no evil associates.Bill had need of shch a genius in
his business. He'll be a capture worfh
while."
Captain McClusky lost no time in investigatingthe addresses among "Big Bill's"

papers. Which were those of "Big Bill's"
unwilling patrons, and which that of his
gentleman burglar? Within a few days the
possibilities of all except one on Scbermer-
norn street, jsrooKiyn, rntu ueen uiiuiiuaicu,

This latter was given as the abode of one
William E. Travis, reported by the captain'smen to be an eminently respectable
travelling salesman. It occurred to the
captain that there were many conveniences
about the travelling salesman's line, so he
said to his men:
"Freeze onto him."

CHAPTER II.
RESPECTABLE MR, TRAVIS.

So they froze on to Respectable Mr. Travis.They saw him living with his wife
at a, select boarding house on Schemerhornstreet, and learned without difficulty
that he was highly esteemed by the other
boarders. It was understood that he was
"an expert in diamonds."
When, last. Tuesday, the gentlemanly

boarder was seen to leave the Sehermerliornstreet house carrying a grip sack,
< 'aptain MCClusky's men froze onto him
harder than ever. This time he led thein
straight to the Grand Central Station,
where he bought a ticket to New Haven
The detectives followed suit. In New
Haven they followed Travis until theyfeared that they would be observed. Then
they went back to the stat ion to await his
return. At the station they were taken
by local policemen Tor suspicions characters,so they returned to New York to
natch at the Grand Central.

CHAPTER ill.
'I he Gentleman Hnrglnr.

The patience of Captain McClusky's
men was severely tested until Thursday,
when they received news from Headquartersof a series of robberies in Connecticut.On Saturday Mr. Travis, looking, if
possible, more respectable than ever,
stepped off the train in his most gentlemanlymanner, and walked into the arms
of the waiting detectives. When he realizedwhat was happening he thrust two
hands into his overcoat pockets, but he
was overpowered before he could remove
them. Each of the pockets contained a
loaded, (self-cocking revolver. The valise
which Travis carried was astonishingly
heavy.
Half an hour later, while the prisoner

looked on. Captain McClusky emptied the
valise on his desk, revealing half a peck of
broken and twisted silver knives, l'oTks and
spoons. On the handles of several of the
articles were engraved the name of "Sumner."The Captain referred to his report
from Hartford, Conn. One of the residencesrobbed on Thursday night had been
that of Miss Juliette Sumner.
"Go and search the Schennerliorn street

house," said the Captain to his men. "Bring
bnok what you find."
The men found a crucible recently used

in melt down silver into ingots. They also
found a trunk full of miscellaneous plunder.They brought both to Headquarters,
reporting that Mrs. Travis bad fainted
when she realised the import of the detectives'visit, and that it was evident that
neither she nor her mother, who lived there
also had any knowledge of Travis's secret
and 'criminal career.
The trunk's contents covered two tables,

a chair and two window sills in Captain
McClusky's room. There were twelve umbrellasand one parasol, all silk; twelve
pocketbooks, ladles', all empty; a handsome
carving set bearing Tiffany's stamp, a
lady's silver purse and chain, a velvet and
cut steel purse, an old-fashioned silver
sugar bowl, a pair of balances like those
Used by jewellers, three silver watches, a
ring set with three diamonds, a rhinestone
sunburst, a Bohemian glass jewel case, a
pocket compass, two mantel clocks, a quantityof ladies' wraps and other clothing,
half a dozen embroidered doiieys, Dapkins
and table cloths, a miscellaneous assortmentof silvei knicknaeks and mantel ornnmems, bangle bracelets and bric-a-brac
several sets »f plated knives, forks and
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TheAe articles were among a ti
ured seemed to be an heirloom. The
trunk also contained six silk umbrell

spoons, two chatelaine watches, silver; half]
a dozen china fruit plates with gold rims,
and many other trifles. Engraved names
and monograms were erased in many in-1
sta nces.
He had entered the Hartford house by aj

rear window six feet from the ground,
which he opened with a jimmy. He had
thrown from the window 011 to the lawn a

large quantity of plated ware, as well as
all the solid silver the house contained, but
he had carried away only the solid silver,
leaving the plated scattered about the
lawn.

CHAPTER IV.
HcClimky'* Curiosity ratified.

First, they measured him by the Bertillon
system. They found that the gentleman
burglar had a biceps which put Corbett to
shame, a bleeps only half an hurti smaller
than Sandow's. All his muscles were similarlydeveloped. He was a marvel of physicalstrength.
On the desk lay, the tools of the gentlemanburglar's trade. The Captain picked

up the "jimmy." it was an ordinary carpenter'schisel, not more than ton inches
long, it would have been useless in the
hands of a burglar of ordinary strength./
The captain looked at the chisel and then
at Travis. Travis smiled. He had already
admitted the Hartford burglary and confessedto ten years of these secret enterprises;also he had remarked his surprise'
and consternation at his apprehension. He
had believed that his apparent respectability,his freedom from association with other
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Muscular Development.
hey have' measured by the Bertillon
in strength. He .could strangle the
hug of his powerful arms. He prided
hat he never had occasion to use his
revolvers he carried. He worked with
ingers, was capable of forcing almost
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Plunder Accumulated by
unkful discovered at the burglar's boi
sugar bowl was the finest specimen o:

as, several sets of plated knives, forks

priminnls anil liis RflpTitific methods would
continue to protect him.
Yesterday morning Travis's mother-inlawcatted and gave up a diamond ring.
"I am convinced," said Captain McClusky,"that none of Travis's family knew

of his crimes. They are respectable people,
aDd I shall not reveal their names nor
where they I've."

CHAPTER Y.
What the Ihitlier Says.

But the Journal dicFnot need the aid of
Captain AlcClusky to discover the dazed
and distracted mother o~f the gentleman
burglar. It would serve no purpose to giv<
her name or her exact address, and m> ,<lo
so would probably cause her to be driven
from her comfortable home, where she
has lived for a long time, and is surro a.led
by neighbors and acquaintances win societyshe would sadly miss. She oeci>>:es
a tenement near Sixtieth street, on the
West Side, the rental of which is $20 permonth. She is of German birth, speaking
English brokeniy, and bears a striking resemblanceto Travis. Her hair is nearly
white, and is Worn in old-fashioned rolls
over her ears,
She seemed dazed over her son's niisfor''tamo. "He wa> always a good son." she

said, tremulously. "He paid my rear every
month, and came to see me often, do not
understand how it can lie.what they say
of him. Ho lias been going travelling only
about two years. Before that lie was a
Milk weaver] 'that is what made him so
strong."

I1ICH LITTLE GIRL
i IIIIRUNAWAV.

v

Out for a Drive with Her
Aunt When the Bays

Bolied.
V

IREAR WHEELS TORN OFF.!

Coachman Pitched Over a Fence
and the Carriage Dragged

Bumping.
AUNT'S DRESS SADLY RIPPED.

Little Miss Johnson, Daughter of Penn-
syivania rtaiiroaa uirector, nan an

Undignified Outing, Despite
a Promising Start.

If was a fine spectacle, that of a rich
little girl going cut for o drive behind a

pair of high-steppers. The big bays arched
their necks, the coachman squared his
shoulders, and little .Miss Emily Johnson,
aged four, clapped her hands and shook
the curls from her face.
There was no trouble with the bays as

they pulled the victoria' Into the highway
out of the grounds surrounding the Hempsteadresidence of J. Herbert Johnson,
who is a director of the Pennsylvania
Uailroad and other corporations. Little
Miss Johnson prattled to her aunt. Miss
Josephine Noel, and neither of them
thought of distrusting the horses, behind
which they had ridden many a time.
But they had not gone two blocks when

one of the bays shied, and that prompted
the coachman to flick his whip indiscreet-
iv iu. tiie uuenuer s nana. J lie mgn-srrunganimal plunged forward, and its mate be'came infected with the same spirit of reIvolt. One of Lhe reins broke, and the
coachman was helpless. Little Miss Johnjson threw herself into- her aunt's arms.
From the middle of thp road the baysheaded for the sidewalk. Dragged between

the fence and a tree, the victoria lost its
two rear wheels, and the shock was so
great that thf> coachman was pitched from
his box over the fence into the midst of an
indignant brood of chickens.
But the bays did not pause, and, maimed

as it was, the victoria continued to bob
along at their heels, with hardly more dignitythan a tin can at the heels of a dog.The tearing away of the wheels had left
the rear part of the vehicle in contact with
the ground. Little Miss Johnson and her
aunt wore in a pitiable plight, for they
were thrown back in an utterly helpless
posture, while the broken axle bumpedwildly over the inequalities in the ground.They were mercifully thrown out on the
turf when the horses swung around a
sharp corner. Little Miss Johnson's rightleg was badly bruised, and her aunt's
gown was ripped up the back from waist
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Burglar Travis.
irding- house. The silver watch pict£tableware in the collection. The
and spoons, and a lot of bric-a-brac.

to collar. Miss Noel fainted when she
found herself on solid ground.
The bays smashed a butcher's cart and

n fish wagon before they were euptured.
They themselves were lacerated from collisionwith fences and trees.

BUSINESS MEN
FOR VAN WYCK.

Th Busihess Men's Democratic Associationmet in the Hotel Savoy last night and
enthusiastically ratified the Democratic
nominees.
Former Comptroller Theodore W. Meyers

presided. Speeches were made by Asa A.
Ailing, John A. Sullivan, W. J. Young and
others.
The association will hold a big noon meetingin Lenox Lyceum in a short time. A

campaign and finance committee were, appointed.
Among those present at the meeting were

Evan Thmnns. Itollin M. Morgan. Walter
Stanton, Nelson Smith and Charles A.
King.

Going: to Move?
Instead of running around town looking

ifor a house, flat or, apartment stay at home
and consult the Jourfial's "To Let" columns.
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POVERTY,
RICHE

Edith East<
The pretty chorus girl found happ

ness in the well furnished flat where

Edith Easton's Str
In a Good-by

Found He
In which of Edith Easton's two lives did

she find the bitterness that she could think
of escaping only in one way? For she led
a double life, did the handsome chorus girl
who killed herself on Sunday night-»-two
separate lives, not counting the make-believeon the stage of Weber & Fields's
TV, net/, >,nll *

One was a tenement life, the other a

fashionable apartment house life. She dividedher leisure hours between them jmpartinlly.In one she encountered lnunbleneighbors and the vicissitudes of existencein a poor street, tempered by the
chosen friendship of one of her own sex.

In the (#her she enjoyed an environment
of luxury. .

Edith Easton slept in her apartments at
the Falk biulding, Nos. 13 and 15 West
Twenty-fourth street. She spent her morning'sand afternoons in four shabby rooms

at No. 236 East Thirty-third street.
For more than a year she had visited the

tenement house, almost daily. The rooms

are small and in the rt>ar of the house.

They overlook a wilderness of Are escapes
and clothes lines. They are furnished
ir.eanly, Yet the girl who was sufficienlty
comely and interesting and clever to get a

place in Weber & Fieldr's chorus for the
acking, without previous stage experience,
and who had a charming little home in an

unexceptionable neighborhood, seemed happyto spend the greater part of each day
in those dismal surroundings.
She was happy in the tenement. She

killed herself in the Falk building.
It was in. June last year that Edith

Easton was first seen at the Thirtv-third
street 1 house. That was when she engagedthe rooms.
With her was a young woman named

Matilda Nelson. From the very beginning
of their tenancy, Edith Easton did not'
sleep in the place, but never failed to be
ther in the day time. Matilda Nelson was
there night and day.

Rent Paid to November I.
Edith Easton's last visit to the tenement

house was on Saturday afternoon. Those
who saw her on that occasion say that
she looked careworn. They were accuslomedto see her radiant with happiness,
a singular vision in that environment. For
that reason the change in her demeanor
was quickly noticed. She was looked upon
as the real tenant of the four rooms, for
it was she who paid the rent. She had
paid it up to November 1, which was also
the case in respect to the rent of the home
in the Falk building.
Matilda Nelson, who has the appearance

of a Swede, was asked last night to solve
the mystery of Edith Easton's life, and if
possible the mystery of her death. She refused.Her face-was haggard. The rims
of her eyes were inflamed, as if she had
cried much and slept little.
In Edith Nelson's room after her death

was found a letter which had apparently
been written by this Matilda Nelson. It
read:

My Dear Edith: Yon did not come up.
Well, 1 have had an exciting week. They want
1o have my case put back to January, but I
have seen Mr. Howe, and the case will be
tried two weeks from to-day. I" health 1 never
felt better. I am all ready for a champagne
supper again. I have a new hat. My dress is
ready, so 1 am all ready, you see; but uo
iMith to make a date. You will forgiv» me,
wuni you? Your friend, MATILDA.
But there was a much more interesting

document than that.interesting because it
probably had a direct bearing on the chorus
girl's desire for death. There are indica
lions that it wds nothing connected with
the tenement that made life hopeless to
her. but an affair of the heart associated
with her lively existence in the region of
theatres and restaurants. tA all events
the police are inclined to attach importance
to this note scrawled on' the margin of
restaurant bill of fare, in a man's handWriting:

Somebody Said oCiod-by.
"I'm tferough. You could have j;one tc
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on, Suicide.
mess in a che'ap tenement; wretchedshekilled herself.

ange Double Life.
Note May Be
:r Reason.
school.college.instead. But now, goodby."
There was no signature. The tone of

the message reveals such terms of intimaey
that no signature was needed. From the
evidence of the note itself it is consideredunlikly that the man who wrote It
was the individual who disappeared on

Sunday night after leaving Edith Easton's
flat and summoning two doctor's to attend
her.
Easton was not her real name, but Edstrom.She was of Swedish extraction.

Her parents live in a small Pennsylvania
town and are said to be well off.
One of the girl's friends was Frank V.

Strauss, the publisher of theatrical programmes.When spoken to on the subject
he deprecated the idea that he was familiarwith the details of her life, and
disclaimed all knowledge of her suicide and
its motives.
"Where and when and under what circumstancesdid you first meet her?" he

was asked.
"Oh, really, I don't remember."
"Wag it a year or a week ago?"
"Now, really, 1 don't remember. You

see I visit the theatres and music halls
nightlv. and during my rounds I meet
dozens of young women. Maybe ten at the
Harlem Music Hall, twenty-live at Roster
and Bial's and fifty at Weber and Flelds's
In a single evening. .So you see I can't
recall them all nor give any details about
them."
"Did you give Miss Easton a dinner at

Long Branch last season?"
"No: most assuredly no! This whole

business makes me very tired. Some one is
evidently trying to implicate me in this
case, and it's a downright shame! Why. I
know dozens of men who knew Miss Kastou,
and"
"What are their names?" Mr. Strauss

was asked.
"Oh. Manager Teller, of Weber & Flelds's,

can give you that information. But this
thing, as j said before, wearies me. I am

willing to give the authorities all the as'sistance In my power In the matter, but
it's perfectly absurd to suspect me of being
the man who was witli Miss Kaston at the
time of her death. T dined at the Hoffman
House on Sunday night and remained there
several hours."
Mrs. Talbot, who lias an apartment in

the Faik building, says that about 10
o'clock on Sunday night she heard loud
voices coming from the direction <5f "the
Easton rooms and a woman cry:
"I must do it; I can't face my family!"
A young woman who'said that she was

Edith Easton's sister called at the undertakingestablishment of McDonnell &
Tyrrell, No. 874 Seventh avenue, yesterday
afternoon and asked them to take charge
of the body. She said that burial was to
he in Woodlawn Cemetery. She would not
leave her address.

government will
prize ship.

Owners of the Mexico Will Receive the
Vessel in Havana.

(Joionei lyimoau received orders from
Washington late yesterday afternoon to
turn over the Mexico to her owners. The
order specified Havana as the port at wfcich
the prize is to be handed over to her
owners.
The vessel will make a trip to Puerto

Rico with Government stores, then to Santiago,and will then proceed to Havana.
She will sail the latter part of this week.
No mention was made of the Mortera

in th(* orders received. Both ships were
taken as prizes and have been in this port
for some time. Their officers and crews'
were dismissed and the vessels were in
charge of watchmeD.
The Spanish Transatlantic line owne the

Mexico.
The Mortera is said to be owned by Cu'bans.

"Waylaid by a Crowd of Ronelni.
William Convoy was taken to the Wells MemorialHospital, Elizabeth, yesterday afternoon,

from South Hirer, X. .L Hi« skull is fractured
and ii is feared he will die. He v.as waylaid Sundaynight on a side street a: South Hirer by a
gang of men and beaten. He was unconscious
w hen found. fi
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ROCKEFELLER IS I
WILLING TO APPEAR

-le Consents to Be Examined
as to Why the Trust

Still Lives.

>10 SECRECY. EITHER.

Brinsmade s Former Friendliness
for the Trust Causes

a.
v*/ummeni.

rRiED TO STOP PROSECUTION,

A/rote to Attorney-General Watson a(
the Same Time That Mark

Hanna Wrote His FamousLetter.

John I); Koekefeller has relieved the
uind of Colonel Allen T. Brinsmade. who
inc />nmn frnm Ahlrt tn finrl nnt w.hofhor m

lot the Standard Oil Trust is in contempt
<f the Ohio Supreme Court, by signifying
lis intention 6f -appearing before him and
foing on the rack.
Col^iel Urinsmnde has engaged private

larlors in the New- Amsterdam. Hotel,
'ourth avenue and Twenty-tirst street, for
he investigation, the fftst session of whicB*

tvill begin at 10 o'clock this morning.
Mr. Rockefeller wanted the examination

>f himself and fellow officials of the Trust
ondueted in th^ Standard Oil building.
IVhjen this was denied he sought to have
he commission do its Work in secret. Again
le was disappointed, for Colonel Brinsaieadeordered accommodations provided,
for reporters in the parlors where the examinationwill be held.
Notwithstanding all this. Mr. Rockefeller

uas consented tor appear.
Attorney-General Frank S Monett. of

Jhio. and Lawyer E. E. Kinkhead, of Co
nnbus,-are here wit h Commissioner BriDsineadeto represent the State. The Attor

icy-General will also be assisted by Lawyer
VV. Y. Flagg. of this city. They wil" he
matched by able counsel on the Standard
Gil side. , . \ .A

«* - ..11,, 'I'11.-.. L ,

Mr. Kinklifcad said yesterday that his
party is armed with power to examine the
oooks and papers of the Standard Oil Com*
pany. He added:
"We want to find out what i» the StandardOil Company's intention in the matter

of compllyng with the judgment rendered
by the Supreme Court of our State debarringthe company from participating In
or having connection with the Standard Oil
Trust. That judgment declared that the
famous Stnndard Oil agreement was-void.
The Trust, ought, therefore, to have been
liquidated, and we want to know why it
has not been liquidated and when It will
be liquidated.
Columbus, O., Oct. 10..In 1800, when Attorney-GeneralWatson^brought suit In the

Ohio courts, be was d>eggQd. urged and
threatened by friends of the Standard Oil
monopoly to withdraw the prosecution

ICommonreport has it that among those
who wrote Watson not to continue his proceedingswas Colonel Brinsmade.

BrinMitiR.de*M Appeal.
Colonel BrlDsmadc wrote a strong letter

to the Attorney-General of the State pleading,It is said, for the Standard Oil Trust
and earnestly suggesting thst no Republicanofficial should seek to harass or hamper
the great corporation. Had Brinsmade
been a special attorney of the Standard Oil
be could not have written a more argumentativeplea.
Attorney-General Watson, who has since

been a member of Congress, has kept this
letter In a Columbus bank. With it is the
now famous letter written by Mark H;mn&
in favor of the trust. In that letter Hnnnawarned Watson that if he continued the
prosecution his chances of political ad
vaneement wduhl be slim indeed. It was
in this letter that Homia told Watson:
"You have been in polities long enough

to know that no man in public- office owes
tne puouc anymiug.
BrlnsmadeV letter was possibly more

diplomatic and pleading; than Hauna's, but
it meant the same thing. For that reason
it seems strange that the Ohio Supreme
Court should have appointed I?rinsnij»de
to conduct the present examination as

Special Commissioner.
When the court made the appointment

some persons familiar with Hrinsmad*'*
alleged friendship to the Standard Oil made
remonstrance to Judge Burket and other
members of the court. This remonstrance
had no effect, however.

General Thomas's Appeal.
While Watson's "prosecution was pending

lie went to New York and stayed at the
Gllsey House. While there he wa-. visited

by General Sam Tliomarf, originally an

Ohio man. Thomas urged Watson that It

would be wise to let the matter drop.
Thomas declared thai he had no personal
interest in Standard Oil. that he came only
because be had been asked to say something
Watson was obdurate, and Tboma« then

said:
"Have you beer, tempted lately'.
Watson did not remember any temptation.
"Well, you know So and So, don't, yon?"
A\ atson knew the man mentioned.
"Didn't he drop into your office som«

weeks ago'r" asked Thomas.
"Yes. f remember he did."
"And he had a valise with him':"
"Yes," said AVatson. "he remarked tnaf

be was going to a trhln."
"Did he talk about this suit:"
"He asked if anything could be done t«

stop it. and I said. 'Nothing.' "

"Well, you had a narrow escape," igughed
rnhntrinB "fie had *100.000 in that valise.
and had yon faltered or intimated tha:.
something might be done the doors would,
have been locked, and yon would have
been offered that package of $100,000 and
as much more as you wanted for withdrawingthe prosecution."
To say that Watson was amazed Is puttingit mildly. He went home and pushed

the case to a successful ending.
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Carpet Cleansing!
STORAGE WAREHOUSE,

Largest In the World. Ererr DetalL

Padded Yans for Moving.
The THOS. J. STEWART CO.,

Erie and 5th Sts., Jersey City.
1.554 Broadway,SL Y. 1238 Bedford At.,£rookl?».
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